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TRIS. My fame is established; it is no use you trying
to destroy it.

VAD. Well, well, I refer you. to the author of the
Satires.

TRIS. I refer you to him also.

VAD. I have the satisfaction of knowing that he thinks
more highly of me than of you: this is very evident;
he gives me a slight dig, by the way, amongst other
authors who are esteemed at the Palais; but he
never leaves you a moment's peace in his verses;
you are made the target of his arrows throughout.

TRIS. It is on that very account I hold a more honour-
able rank. He placed you among1 the herd,
with all other insignificant beings, he thought one
blow was enough to knock you down and he has
never done you the honour of repeating it; but me
he attacks singly, as a noble adversary, against
whom he considers all his strength is required ; his
oft repeated blows, aimed everywhere at me, show
that he never feels certain of victory.

VAD. My pen shall teach you what sort of a man I am.

TRIS. And mine shall make you recognise your master.

VAD. I challenge you in verse, prose, Greek and Latin.

TRIS. Very well, we will meet each other alone at
Barbin's.

SCENE IV
THISSOTIN, PHILAMINTE, ARMANDE, BELISB, HENRIETTE

THIS. Do not blame my outburst of anger: I was
defending your judgment, Madam, which he had
the audacity to ataack in the matter of the sonnet.

PHIL, I shall devote myself to a reconciliation between
you. But let us talk of another affair. Come here,
Henrietta For a long time my mind has been
troubled because no trace of wit makes itself
apparent in you, but I have found a means whereby
you may have this supplied.